>Dull, Lincoln's body felt dull. A numbness covered the young man's body and he couldn't even gather the strength to lift his arms or legs. He could, however, force his eyes open.
>The room was dark, nearly too dark for him to see anything at all. However, seconds passed and he found himself able to decipher stronger shapes and more vibrant colors.
>Judging by all of the paint-splatters and burn marks on the walls, he was in his youngest sisters' room. 
>Lincoln focused himself, tensing all the muscle in his neck that he could before turning his head right. 
>His right arm was cuffed to the frame of Lisa's old bed. With another burst of focus, Lincoln then tilted his head to the left. His other arm was also shackled against the bed's frame, though this cuff was decorated with a half-dozen pink heart-shaped stickers.
>Lincoln struggles to pull his arms in, hoping to squeeze them through his loosely fitted bindings.
>His struggle bore no fruit, and his arms wouldn't move an inch.
>Something else began to move, however, as the floor began to creak. Footsteps could be heard from behind the door, and soon the doorknob twisted and turned.
>"Hey Link!" His twelve year old sister Lily shouted, skipping into the room before flicking on the lights.
>The room turned bright as day, and Lincoln couldn't help but wince, feeling more sensitive to the bright light than he should be.
>"Oh sorry, side effects side effects! Lisa must've forgot to mention it. Oh well, i'm sure you'll be feelin better soon." Lily continued skipping towards her brother, stopping only once her feet rested between the boy's spread legs.
>Why was he naked and cuffed to Lisa's bed? Why was she acting so casual about this? A torrent of questions filled Lincoln's head, but he couldn't bring himself to mouth a single word. Instead, his jaw hung slack as his head tilted to the side.
>"Now...Link..." Lily spoke, rubbing her right hand across Lincoln's cheek. "I think I've finally found the answer...our answer."

>"I Know I know...you've already told me its wrong. You wouldn't let me move out with you, and that there's no way your staying here any longer."
>Lincoln's jaw began to tense, the young adult forcing it to do it's job through the numbness that filled his body.
>Lily would have none of that. Her left hand quickly cupped the boy's mouth, forcing him to remain silent.
>"Nononono...hush Lincoln. I'm talking right now!" She shushed him before pressing her hand harder against his lips. Soon the fingers that kept his mouth shut began to pry it open, her fingers sliding in between his lips and toying with his tongue as she continued.
>"I didn't mind it when Lori left...Leni leaving meant nothing....And Luan and Luna leaving was a gift! But you?"
>Suddenly her grip over the boy's jaw and mouth tightened, and she yanked his head forward. She forced his hear to his lips as she whispered.
>"I won't let you leave me behind."
>Her grip laxed and she pushed Lincoln back against the bed.
>"So I thought to myself. If you won't bring me with you when you leave, and there's nothing here to anchor you here anymore...I'd make an anchor of my own! A chain between you and me! So you can never leave me! Never! Never ever ever! You wanna know what this chain will be? " Lily asks, gently pressing her forehead against his.
>The boy shakes in place as lily giggles. She puts her lips against Lincoln's nose and gives it a quick peck before stepping away. 
>There, with Lincoln on the ground and Lily standing at full height her stomach was directly in front of Lincoln. Without an ounce of hesitation Lily hitched up her skirt, revealing a bare belly and pussy.
>"We're gonna make a baby!"
>Lily holds Lincoln's head in her hands and pulls its closer to her, rubbing her brother's cheek against her tummy. The boy lets out another soft whimper as she rubs him against her.
>"Have you ever been with anyone Lincoln? I've saved myself for you! Have you saved yourself for me?"

>Lily lowered herself, getting on her knees while her hands began to explore Lincoln's lower regions. Without any clothes in the way, Lily's hands were quick to wrap around his dick.
>"So...first I need to make him happy right? And when he gets happy...he gets big!"
>Lily softly ran her hands across Lincoln's penis, gently tugging it with her left hand while her right massaged the tip.
>"Does this feel good Lincoln? I hope it does. I want you to feel really really good..."
>Lincoln couldn't help as if she was speaking more to his dick than to him as she teased him. 
>Lincoln also couldn't getting erect, Lily's hands felt better than his ever did.
>"Hehehe..." Lily laughed to herself as her brother's cock grew in size, pre-cum leaking from the tip all the while.
>Lily made sure to tease the tip even harder, rubbing it with the palm of her hand to spread the juices across the tip of his spear.
>The captive's hips buckled slightly as Lily played with the edges of his crown, running her fingers around Lincoln's tip.
>"I think...I think it shouldn't hurt now that its this wet." Lily mumbled as she pulled her hands up, resting them on Lincoln's shoulders.
>While still on her knees, Lily hobbled forward until her hips met Lincoln's and his erection was pressed against her belly.
>Lily lifted herself off of her knees before inching forward.
>Lincoln gulped as Lily hesitatingly lowered herself down, until her pussy lips pressed against Lincoln's cock.
>"I love you Lincoln." Lily mumbled before forcing herself onto Lincoln.
>Lily could feel Lincoln's erection twitch as his spread her cunt open, soon a sharp pain filled her body as she reached the base of his dick.
>A trickle of blood ran down the side of Lincoln's cock and Lily winced as the pain.
>Though Lily wasn't just in pain. Lincoln's cock rubbed all the right places, and even when they were still Lily struggled to keep from moaning. It was if they were built for each other!
>Or so Lily liked to think.